74                                  VENBTIA.
* Lead  on, sir.    And, waiter; where  are you, waiter?5" Oh. you are there, sir, are yon ?    And  so  my brother magistrate is here ?'
* Yes, your honour's worship/
* Hem!    What can he want ? something in the wind ; wants my advice, I dare say ; shall have it.    Soldiers ruly ; king's servants ; must be obeyed/
'Yes, your worship ; quite ruly, your worship,' said the host.
' As obliging and obstreperous as can be,' said the waiter.
' Well, very well;' and here the Squire had gained the gallery, where the Doctor was ready to receive him.
' It always gives me pleasure to meet a brother magistrate,' said Squire Mountmeadow, bowing with cordial condescension ; * and a gentleman of your cloth, too. The clergy must be respected; I stand or fall by the Church. After you, Doctor, after you.' So saying, the two magistrates entered the room.
' An unexpected pleasure, Doctor,' said the Squire ; * and what brings your worship to town ?'
t A somewhat strange business,' said the Doctor ; i and indeed I am not a little glad to have the advantage of your advice and assistance.'
' Hem! I thought so,' said the Squire ; c your worship is very complimentary. What is the case ? Larceny ?'
* Nay, my good sir, 'tis a singular affair; and, if yon please, we will order supper first, and discuss it afterwards. 'Tis for your private ear.'
'Oh! ho!' said the Squire, looking very mysterious and important. ' With your worship's permission,' he added, filling a pipe.
The host was no laggard in waiting on two such important guests. The brother magistrates despatched their rump-steak; the foaming tankard was replenished ; the fire renovated. At length, the table and the room being aliko clear, Squire Mountmeadow drew a long puff, and said, 4E"ow for business. Doctor/